THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA

ANGUSTIAS: My God!

BERNARDA: The gun! Where's the gun?

[She rushes out. PONCIA runs ahead of her. AMELIA enters and

looks on frightened,, leaning her head against the wall Behind her

comes MARTIRIO.]
ADELA: No one can hold me back!

[She tries to go out.]
ANGUSTIAS [holding her]: You're not getting out of here with your

body's triumph! Thief! Disgrace of this house!
MAGDALENA: Let her go where we'll never see her again!

[A shot is heard.]

BERNARDA [entering]: Just try looking for him now!
MARTIRIO [entering]: That does away with Pepe el Romano.
ADELA: Pepe! My God! Pepe!

[She runs out.]

PONCIA: Did you kill him?
MARTIRIO: No. He raced away on his mare!
BERNARDA: It was my fault A woman can't aim.
MAGDALENA: Then, why did you say... ?
MARTIRIO: For her! Fd like to pour a river of blood over her

head!

PONCIA: Curse you!
MAGDALENA: Devil!
BERNARDA: Although it's better this way!

[A thud is heard.]
Adela! Adela!

PONCIA [at her door]: Open this door!

BERNARDA: Open! Don't think the walls will hide your shame!
SERVANT [entering]: All the neighbours are up!
BERNARDA [in a low voice, but like a roar]: Open! Or I'll knock the
door down!

[Pause. Everything is silent.]
Adela!

[She walks away from the door.]
A hammer!
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